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CHAPTER IX.
THE DENIZENS BEYOND THE "WALL.

The following morning we were

early astir. I shot a pheasant for
breakfast. This morning ceremonybeingfinished, we set out on our

journey down the coast. We walked
ilowly, carefully studying the sky, the
ground, the trees.everything.

I hoped to meet with some person.
Even a savage would be welcome. I
knew that most of the semi-civilized
iribes on the Chinese border were
vnr]ika_ fthieflv when Dressed bv an

enemy or when forced by hunger to
pillage. Especially is this true of the
Southern tribes. In the northern and
colder provinces, where the climate
Indues greater activity, the Tartars,
the Mongols and the Jlantchoorias
are of a more savage nature. But I
did not expect to find any of these in
this land of flowers.
At every step we trod beautiful

blossoms into the yielding earth. No
conquering hero returning from his
victories ever -walked his charger over
a pathway strewrf with roses of so

rich a perfume as had these that were

destroyed at every step we took. Over
our heads grew fruit in plenty. Applesof toothsome tartness, oranges of
the brightest yellow and mangoes of
delicious flavor were scattered through
the forest in prodigal profusion.
Great palms towered above us, in
whose deep shades the cooling freshnessof enduring moisture could be
felt.

Birds of wonderful beauty hovered
around us, as we tramped along.
Among them I noticed golden pheasants,orioles and a bird unknown to
me, but excelling all others in the
brilliancy of its plumage and sweetnessof its song.
None of these evinced the least fear,

and we could, had we been so inclined,reached out and caught numbersof them.
The sweet songs of some of these

feathered beauties made cheerful
music to our lagging footsteps.
From among the branches over our

heads the comical faces of little brown
monkeys peered at us in the most

a
irieuuiy waj. ouuxe ui mem occuicu.

about to extend us the band of fellowship.
Here and there, bounding from tree

to tree, or scudding through the ferns
and flowers, were playful squirrels.
We munched apples and oranges as

we went along.
"One thing is certain." I said.

"There is no fear of starvation. We
have plenty on every hand."

After a walk of some miles we halted
for a rest. Miss Arnold sat on a mossy
mound, and I reined on the grass
near her. 1 told her of America, about
the wonderful lands of California;
about the -wonderful growth of cities
west of the Rocky Mountains; how
railroads sprang up; how mining lands
were developed. In all this she showed
great interest, and I strove to please
her lest in becoming lonely and gloomy
she should lose hope.

That night we spent as the night beforeit had been, and the stars of the
southern skies kept watch over us as

we slept.
Morning broke calm and clear. I

was astir long before Miss Arnold, and
by the time she had our frugal break-
fast ready I had been some distance
down the coast and had enjoyed a refreshingplunge into the salt sea.
We wasted no time, but immediatelyafter breakfast took up our line of

march.
We had not gone far when our progresswas checked by a high wall of

stone, which effectually-cut us offfrom
whatever was beyond it. It was about
twenty feet high and extended across
the land and out into deep water.
Miss Arnold ^ank upon the ground.

Her pale face betrayed great agitation.
She looked at me despondently.
"What do you suppose it is?" she

asked in a whisper.
"I don't know," I replied. I have

read of the Chinese Wall, but did not
expect to find it in the South Seas.
There must, of course, be men beyond
that wall. The thing is to scale it."
"Do you think there can be any

opening in it?" she asked.
"I can easily find out," I answered.

"The land is probably not very wide
here. I noticed when we landed from
the yacht the land sheered in this directionon the left, while we have followedthe coast to the right. If so,
we are on a peninsula, which for some
reason has been walled up. Now, if
you are not afraid to remain here
alone, I will follow the wall as far as I
deem it advisable and seek a place to
get through it."

"I shall be safe enough," said Miss
Arnold. "If the wall keeps us on this
side of it, it must keep on the other
side whoever is there now."
She kept the pistol, which experiencehad shown she knew how to use,

and shouldering my rifle I started to
follow the wall.

I -walked from sea to sea. In an
liour I found myself at the end of the
wall, and just as far from getting over
it a3 ever. Not a gate, not a hole
could be found the whole length of it.
It completely cut our peninsula off
from the rest of the land. Disgusted
and wondering, I hurried back to Miss
Arnold.
"You found nothing," she said,

when I appeared. "Your looks prove
it. Have we, then, reached the end?
A_nd what is to become of us?" There
was a suspicion of moisture in her
eye?, aud I hastened to reply cheerfully:
"No; I found no gate, but tbat

doesn't sisrnifv. This much i3 rea-

Bonably sure. That wall did not
grow. It was built by human hands,
and not centuries ago, either. If this
wall is all that separates us from
human beings, we will find a way to
get over it. But now I am going to
reconnoiter."
"Wuat are you going to do?" ashed

Mies Arnold.
I had unbuckled my sword and laid

it on the ground. I then selected a

tall tree aud commenced to climb it.
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"If I can't get up that wall, I can

get up this tree," I said, "and it is
sometimes quite an advantage to see
how the situation looks to a man up a
tree. Don't laugh, for I may be not
so nimble at this sort of thing as I was
years ago.'""
Up, up I went, until I reached the

higher branches. Settling myself
where I could stand without discomfort,I looked over the wall. The
scene upon which I looked was a

startling one.
Back from the wall, extending severalhundred feet, was a clear space.

Upon this space were about a thousandwomen, kneeling with their faces
toward the wall, evidently engaged in
some kind of prayer. Gestures of entreatyand supplication were easily
distinguishable.
These -women were of dark-brown

color. They were clad in garments
that were simple, comfortable and
adapted to the climate. A critically
inclined observer might claim that
they were only half dressed, but this
would not be literally true. Their
garment was a gown, loosely hanging
around the neck, armless, belted at
the waist, and a skirt reaching a short
distance below the knee.
Back of them a narrow road led intothe forest.
"What do you see there?" asked

Miss Arnold. "You look interested.
Are we near a town?"

"I don't see anything that looks like
a town," I replied, "but there is a

gigantic prayer-meeting going on over
there. All women. And they are as
brown as tan. . Their features are

much like our own. They all kneel,
facing this way, and are praying aloud.
They don't look like civilized people,
nor do they look like savages. I have
heard of Amazons, but I never heard
they spent much time praying. I
don't see any weapons of any kind. I
am going to call to them.
Miss Arnold watched me anxiously
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the women could see me. I gave
a loud shout.
The effect was instantaneous.

Amazement seemed to seize upon
them.
They stopped praying and commencedto laugh and shout. Then,

as if overcome by some sudden fear,
they turned and fled into the forest.
In an instant not a woman was visible.
"They are not Amazons," I said to

Miss Arnold, "for they fled precipitately.Not one is left. There isn't a

human being in sight now, but I am

going to stay up here a while. Possiblythe male population will come to
see what's up."

J "I hope they are not savages," said
Miss Arnold. "I don't understand
how we could #et to a land of brown
people. We didn't have time to get
very far from China."
"Here comes somebody now," I said.

"Hollo! This is a place of mysteries.
I see a Chinese soldier.a cavalryman,
slowly ridind along. Now another
Chinaman on foot.he is a soldier,
too. I must not let them Bee me.

They are talking together. Now they
are going up the road leading into the
forest."

"Oh, dear, I am all of a shiver,"
said Miss Arnold. "What will you
see next I wonder?"

I remained in the tree until I was

tired, and nothing new transpiring, I
descended.
"What shall we do?" asked Miss

Arnold. "We are not so much better
off than before. The womeD may be
so frightened that they will not let
anyone como to our assistance."
"We must be patient and see. If

no one comes after a reasonable
length of time I will construct a ladderand we will get over the wall.
Meanwhile lam going to take a bite."

"I will join you," said a mau'a voice
near me.

We both started. Miss Arnold
turned very white and nearly fainted.
1 graspsa my rine ana stoou reaay to
meet a foe. But it was no foe that
was coming toward us.at least not a
formidable one. He was apparently
a man more than seventy years of age.
He was tall and thin. His face was

haggard and coursed with deep lines
of suffering. He was dressed in a

dark-brown suit, and his feet were
clad in sandals. His hair was thin
and white. No beard was on his face
save the short growth of a few days.
His right arm hung, useless, by his
side.
"Who are you?" I asked, still

standing with my rifle ready.
His thin, ashen lips parted as if in

an attempt to smile. But it was a
smile in which there was no mirth or

gladness.
t <T ... >>
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lie saul, advancing toward ns, "since
jou are the stranger and I the dweller
here. You need have no fear.of me
at least. I am as luckless.nay, a

thousand times worBe off than yourselves."
] put down my rifle. Miss. Arnold

looked courageous again. There was

no mistaking the honesty in the old
man's voice.
"Then if you are a dweller here,

tell us where we are and how we can

get to Hong Kong," I said.
Again the old man's lips parted in

his mirthless smile.
"The ono were easy to tell.the

other,., impossible. But I offer you
my hand. See, it is the left one. My
right is powerless."

"Slowly, general! Easy!" he said,
as I shook his hand. "I am old and
frail."

' You mistake. I am not a general,"
I remarked.
"Ycu wear the uniform of a Khan.

an officer of high degree in China."
"It is simply a stolen one.taken

j from a fallen foe. I am an American,
I was lost at sea. My companion is

I Miss Arnold, an Englishwoman of;
Hong Kong. AV'c drifted about in a

yacht and were grounded on this land,
i .Wo know nothing about it, save what
we saw on our way through the forest'
and what I saw over the wall. I was

i up in a tree and saw a straucj sight."

" r-

"What did you see?" asked tho old
man o a r» ^rl tr
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"I saw about a thousand women

kneeling in prayor, They rushed
away when I called to them. Then
two Chinese Boldiers appeared."
"Then.what?" asked the old man.

"Did you call to them too!"
"No. I simply watched them until

they went away."
"Ah! It is well. Had you disclosedyour presence to them, you

would now be a dead man and your
companion would be a captive."

"Mercy!" exclaimed Miss Arnold.
"Are all Chinamen bad?"

"All that I ever saw. There may
be gcod ones, but they are not here.
But you said you were going to eat.
Shall we not?"
"With pleasure. 1 am anxious to

hear you tell us of the land we have
chanced upon, so full of mystery and
trouble."

"Ay! You may well say it. Trouble
singled out Talmooch for its own and
has kept it."
We found comfortable places to sit

down. Miss Arnold rested near me,
facing the old man.

"Go on, friend," I said; "tell us of
Talmooch, if nuch be the name of the
place."
"To begin with.your name?"
"Crickmore.Dr. Archibald Crickmore,of San Francisco. And yours?"
"William Avery, of England and

Talmooch."
"England!" said Miss Arnold.
"Yes. England is my home, 01

was. But of that later."

CHAPTER X.
the old missionary's story.

"Yea," continued the old man, as

he settled himself in a comfortable
position; "this is the island of Talmooch.You may have heard of it.
Not you, in San Francisco, doctor, bu1
Miss Arnold, there, may have heard it
mentioned in Hong Kong."

"No, I cannot recollect having ever

heard the nauie, Mr. Avery," said Miss
Arnold.

"Ah, well, it is no matter. The
fame of Talmooch is a thing of the

x mi :.i j « a;_
past. J.lie ISlttUU was at uuc urno,

many years ago, noted for the snperioi
coal and lead mines to be fonnd in the
mountains away off there," pointing
over the wall. "And it was also fa
Icons for the high civilization of it?
people, who, untutored as we under
stand it ; had a skill entirely their owe

in various manufactures, such as silt
and steel. You may have heard of thf
'Jumar blade' ?"

"It seems to me I heard the tern:
used at a meeting of the officers of s

militia regiment to which I was attached,"I replied. "If I remembei
correctly, they spoke of it as a desirablething, but one that could nol
at present be obtained."

"Ah. yes, that is too true," he sai<?
sadly. "The Jumar blade is of tlie
past, save for the conquerors of thii
unhappy land. But I am anticipating
my story. You are in a strange land.
There are difficulties before you oi
which you have never dreamed. It if
better, even at the expense of a little
time and patience, that I tell you mj
own history and that of the island,
that you may judge for yourself thf
wisest course for you to pursue."

"Yes," I said. "We are eager to
hear you. Is it not so, Miss Arnold?"

"It is so, Mr. Avery," added Miss
Arnold.

[to be continued. ]

A Hawaiian Chinese Millionaire.
An interestingadditiou to Washing

ton society this winter in the three
Misses Ah Fong, the unmarried daugh
ters of a Chinese millionaire of Honolulu,who have just finished their ed

1 » « L 1_
ucation ana aesixe 10 enjoy ine auvautageof a -winter at the capital. Thej
have two sisters married in the United
States. One is the wife of Captaio
Whiting, of the United States Navy,
now commanding the monitor Monadnockat Manila. The other is the wife
of William A. Hcnshill, a San Franciscolawyer, and they will be chap
eroned here by Mrs. Humphrey, f
third sister, the wife of an American
planter and banker at Honolulu.

Their father, Ah Fong, is in manj
respects the most notable man in
Hawaii. He was a common cooly
when he came to Honolulu, but he
has had the enterprise and businesi
ability to make an enormous fortune,
bo that he is said to be able to give
SI,000,000 to each of his seven daughters.Their mother was the daughtei
of a roving Portuguese sailor aad a

uative Kanaka womun, so that thej
represent a curious mixture of blood,
but the ladies are highly educated and
are said to be possessed 01 many personalattractions. Their ancestry if
Dot more mixed than that of the wife
of Hubert Vos, the artist, who was

Mis. Graham, considered the most
Famous beauty in the Hawaiian Islands.
Her father was a Irish castav/ay named
Cooney, who married a Chinese woman.Their son, Mr. Cooney, Jr., marrieda Kanaka, and Mrs. Vos is one
of the several children, who are remarkablefor their fine looks. Mr.
Cconey, Sr., was an ordinary plantationhand, but his son became superintendentand afterward owner of one

af the finest properties in the Hawaiian
islands..Chicago Record.
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Seeing that flowera fade ami even
immortelles have but their flay, the
sorrowing family of one gentleman
oast about for jonie original and enduringway of perpetuating the memoryof their beloved one, and they
discovered it. to:>. That is to say,
they reversed the operation of the pagangods and changed the body of
what was once a living creature into a

statue, which is to be seen at the
cemetery of Pere Lachaise, where it
lies in a triple coffin of glass. The
corpse, having been plunged into
phenic acid, and washed in a solution
of nitrate of silver, was placed in a

galvano-plastic bath. The result is a

statue in every respect identical with
the individual, and to use a Iiibernicism,strikingly lifelike. The doctor
whose method was successfully employedto bring about this curious
transmutation confidently hones that
in future all public statues will be
made on the same principle. But the
statue-erecting mood no longer prevailsin Paris just now. Indeed, most

politicians and people are iconoclasts,
and would gladly demolish many of
!he existing monuments todead celebrities,and quite a number of living
c-nes to boot..Londcn Telegreyb.

DE. TALMAGES SEBMON.
SUNDAY'S DISCOURSE Br THE NOTED

DIVINE.

Subject: A Worldnlde EvlUReddence In
" n J iri.«lAdK.MA Tufln.

encea That Surround Life In a Private
Home.Children Get in Uad Company.

[Copyright, Lonis Klopacb, 1809.]
Washington. D. C. (Special)..Home life

versus hotel life Is the theme of Dr. Talmage'ssermon for to-dny, the disadvantagesof a life spent at more or less tem-
purury Biupfiug jjiuv;cc> oumpj\,v*trastedwith the blessings that are found
in the renl home, however humble. The
text is Luke x., 34, 35: "And brought him
to nn inn and took care ofhim. And on
the morrow when he departed, he took out
two pence and gave them to the host and
said unto him, Take care of him; and whatsoeverthou spend est more, when I come

again I will repay thee."
Thicks the good Samaritan paying the

hotel bill of a man who bad been robbed
and almost killed by bandits. The good
Samaritan had found the unfortunate on a

lonely, rocky road, where to this very day
depredations ure sometimes committed
upon travelers, aDd had put the Injured
man into the saddle, while this merciful
and well-to-do man bad wulked till they
got to the hotel, and the wounded man was

Eut to bed and cared for. It must have
een a very superior hotel In its accommodations,for, though in the country, the
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our country would be S4 or 65 a day, a

penny being then a day's wages and the
two pennies paid in this case about two
days' wages. Moreover, it was one of those
kind-hearted landlords who are wrapped
up in the happiness of their guests, becausethe good Samaritan leaves the poor,
wounded fellow to his entire care, promisingthat when he came that way again he
would pay all the bills until the invalid got
well.
Hotels and boarding houses are necessities.In very ancient times they were unknown,because the world hnd comparativelyfew inhabitants, and those were not

much given to travel, and private hospitalitymet all the wants of sojourners, as
when Abraham rushed out at Mamre to invitethe three men to sit down to a dinner
of veal, as when the people were positivelycommanded to be given to hospitality.
as in many places in the east these ancient
customs uro practiced to-day. But we have
now hotels presided over by good landlordsand boarding houses presided over
by excellent host or hostess in all neighborhoods,villages and cities and it is our congratulationthat those of our land surpass
all other lands. They rightly become the
permanent residences of many* people, such
us those who are without families, such as
those who business keaps them migratory,
such as those who ought not, for various
reasons of health or pecuharty of circumstances,to take upon themselves the cares
of housekeeping.
But one or the great evils of tills day 1b

found in the fact that a large population
of our towns and cities are giving up and
have given up their homes and taken
apartments, that they may have more freedomfrom domestic duties aud more time
for social life and because they like the
whirl of publicity better than the quiet
and privacy of a residence they can call
their own. The lawful use of these hotels
and boarding-bouses is for most people
while they are in transitu; but as a
terminus they aro in many cases de
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tbe point at which families innumerable
have begun to disintegrate. There Dover
lias been n timo when so many families,
healthy and abundantly able to support
and direct homes of tbelrown, lmvestruck
tent and taken permanent abode in these
public establishments.
In these public caravansaries, the demon

of gossip is apt to get lull sway. All the
boarders run dully tbe gantlet of general
inspection.how tbey look when they come
down in tbe morning and when tbey get in
ntnigbt/nnd what they do for a living,
and who they receive as guests In their
rooms, and what tbey wear, nnd what they
do not wear, and bow they eat, and what
luey em, uuu now muuu luey euv, auu uuw

little they eat. If a man proposes in such
a place 10 be Isolated and reticent and
alone, they will begin to guess about him:
Who is he? Where did be come from? How
long is he going to stay? Has he paid his
board? How much does be pay? PorhapB
he has committed some crime and does not
want to be known. There must be somethingwrong about him or he would speak.
The whole house goes'Into the detective
business. They mu^t find out about him.
They must find out about him ri«ht away.
If ho leave his door unlocked by accident,
he will And that his rooms have been inspected,li s trunk explored, his letters
folded differently from the way they were
folded when ho put them away. Who Is
fic? Is the question asked with intenser interest,until the subject has become a
monomania. The simple fact is that be is
nobody in particular, but minds his own
business.
One of the worst damages that come

from the herding of so many people into
boarding-houses and family hotels is inflictedupon children. It Is only another
way of bringing them upon the commons.
While you have your own private house
you can, for the most part, control their
companionship and their whereabouts, but
by twelve years of age in these public resortsthey will have picked up all the bad
things that can be furnished by the prurientminds of dozens of people. They will
overhear blasphemies, and see quarrels,
nod get precocious In fin, arid what the
bartender does not tell them the porter or
hostler or bellboy will.
Besides that the children will go out into

this world without the restraiuinp,anchoring,steadying and all controlling memory
of a home. From that none of us who have
been blessed of such memory have escaped.It grips a man for elgdty years,
if he lives so long, xt pulls him back from
doors into which lie otherwise would enter.
It smites him with contrition iu the very
midst of his dissipations. As the ilsh, alreadysurrounded by the long wide net,
swim out to sea, thinking they can go as
far as they please, and with gay toss of
silvery scale they defy the sportsman on
the beach, and after awhile the fishermen
begin to draw in the net. hand over
liand, and hand over hand, and it
is a long while before tho captured
ilnsbegin to feel the net, and then they
dart this WHy and that, hoping to &et out,
UUl HiiU luoiuacnro uppuuvuiuf, vu<j

shore, and are brought up to the very feet
of the captors, so the memory of nn oariy
home sometimes seems to rtlax anil let
men out farther and farther from God, and
farther and farther from shore, flvo years,
ten years, tvreuty years, thirty years: but
some day they Hud an Irresistible mesh
drawing them back, and they are compelled"to retreat from their prodigality
and wandering; and though tbeymake
desperate effort to escape the impression,
uud try to dive deeper down iu sin,
ufter awhile are brought dear back and
held upon the Rock of Agos.

If It be possible, 0 f::cber and mother!
let your sons and daughters go out into
the world under the semiomnlpotent memoryof a good, pure flome. About your two
or three rooms In a boarding house, or a

family hotel, you cau cast no such stlorlous
sanctity. They will think of these public
caravansaries as an early stopping place,
malodorous with old victuals, coffees perpetuallysteaming and meats in everlastingstew or broil, the air surcharged with
carbonic acid, aud corridors, along which
drunken boarders come daggering at 1
o'clock In the morning, rapping at the
door till the affrlehted wlfo lets thetn In.
Do not bo guilty of the sacrilege or blasjpbemy of calling such a place a home,

i A homo is four walla Inclosing oDe
family wtth identity of intertst and a

privacy from outside inspection so com!j.ieto tbat it is a world in iiself, no one en-
teriug except by permission.bolted and

| barred and chained against all outside inquisitiveness.Tbe phrase so often used
In tbe law books and legal circles is mightilysuggestive. every man's bouse is bis
eastle, as mu<-h so as though it had drawbridge,portcullis, redoubt, ba-tlon and
urrned turret. Even the officer of tbe Jaw
may not entur to serve a writ, except the
door be voluntarily opened unto him; burglary,or tbe invasion of it. a crime so
offensive that tbe law clashes its iron j'hws
ou any ono who attempts it. Ucle3s it be
nuAAuuHiiv fr* tfnv fop Innppp r>r fc'inrfpr
time In family hotel or boarding house.
and there are thousands of instances
in which it is necessary, as I
showed you at tlio beginning.unless
iu this exceptional case, lot neither wife
nor nuplmud consent to such permanent
residence.
The probability is that the wife will have

-

to divide her husband's time with publlo
smoking or rending room or with some
coquettish spider in search of unwary flies,
and, if you do not entirely lose your husband,it will be because be is divinely protectedfrom the disasters that have
whelmed thousands of husbands, with as

good intentions as yours. Neither should
the husband, without imperative reason,
consent to such a life unless he is sure his
wife can withstand the temptation of sooliilfilsRination which sweeDs across such
places with tbe force of tbe Atlantic Ocean
when driven by a September equinox.
Many wives give up their home? for these
public residences, so that they may give
their entire time to operas, theatres, balls,
receptions and levees, and tbey are In a

perpetual whirl, like a whip top spinning
round and round and round very prettily
until it loses its equipoise and shoots off intoa tangent. But tha difference.is, in one
case it is a top, and in tbe other.A soul.
Besides this there is an atsiduons accumulationof little things around the privatehome, which in the aggregate make a

great attraction, while tbe denizen of one
of these public residences is apt to say:
"What is the use? I have no place to keep
them if I should take them." Mementos,
bric-a-brac, curiosities, quaint chair or
cozy lounge, upholsteries, pictures and a
thousand things that accrete in a home are
discarded or neglected because there Is no
homestead in which to arrange them. And
yet they are the case in which the pearl of
domestic happiness is set. You can nevei
become as attached to the appointments of a
boarding-house or family notel as to those
things that you can call your own and are
associated with the different members oi
your household or with scones of thrilling
import in your domestic history. Blessed
is that home in which for a whole lifetime
they have been gathering, until every
figure in the carpet, and every panel ol
the door, acd every casement of the windowhas a chirography of its own, speak*
ing out something about father or mother,
or son or daughter, or friend that was wltL
us awhile. What a sacred place it becomes
when one can say: "In that room such a
one was bom; in that bed such a one died;
la that cbuir I sat on tbe niglic I heard
such a one had received a great public
honor; by that stool my child knelt for hei
last eveniDg prayer; here I sat to greet my
son as be came back from sea voyage; that
was father's cane-, that was mother's rocklogchair!" What a joyful und pathetic
congress of reminiscences!
Tbe public residence of hotel and boardloghouse abolishes the grace of hospitality.Your guest does not want to come to

such a table". No one wants to run such o

gantlet of acute and merciless hypercritloism.Unless you have a home of your own
you will not be able to exercise the best
rewarded of all the graces. For exerctac,.
of this grace what blessing came to the
Shunammite in the restoration of her sor
to life becauseigho entertained Ellsba,.flnd
to the widow'of Zarephath in the perpetual. .

oil well of the miraculous cruse because
she fed u hungry prophet, and to Bahab lc
tbe preservation of her life at tbe demolitionof Jericho because she entertained the
spies,- and to Laban in tbo formation of an
interesting family relation because of bli
entertainment of Jacob, and to Lot in his
rescue from the destroyed city because oi
his entertainment of. the angels, aod to
Mary and Martha and Zaccbeus in spiritual
-blessing because they entertained Christ,
and to Publiusin tne island of Melita in the
healing of bis father becauso of tbe entertainmentof Paul, drenched from thosbip-
wreck, and of innumerable houses throughoutChristendom upon which bitve come
blessings from generntion to generation
because their doors swuDg easily open in
the enlarging, ennobling, irradiating and
divine grace of hospitality!
Yonng married man, as soon ns you can,

buy such a place evep if you have to put on
it a mortgage reaching from base to capstone.The much abused mortgage, which
is ruin to a reckless man, tj onepiudent '

and provident is the beginning of a competencyand a fortune for the reason he
will not ne satisfied until he has paid it off,
and all the household are put on stringent
economies until then. Deny yourself all
superfluities and all luxuries until y ou can
say, "Everything in this house is mine,
thank God.every timber, every brick,
every foot of plumbing, evpry doorslll."
Do not hare vourcnildren born in a boardinghouse, and do not yourself be burled
from one. Have a place where your childrencan shout and sing and romp without
being overhauled for the racket. Have a
kitchen where yon can do something
toward the reformation of evil cookery and
the lessening of tbis nation of dyspe: tics
As Napoleon lost one of his great battles by
an attack of indigestion, so many men <

bave such a daily wrestle with the food
swallowed that they bave no strength left
for the battle of life, and, thongh yonr
wife mny know how to ploy on all musical
instruments and rival a prima donna, she
is not well educnted unless she can boil an
Irish potato and broil a mutton chop,since
the diet sometimes decides the fate of familiesand nations.
Have a sitting room with at least one

easy chair, even though you have to take
turns at sitting in it, and books out of the
public library or of your own purchase fot
the making of your family Intelligent,
and checkerboards, and guessing matches,
with an occasional blind man's buff, which
which is of all games my favorite. Rouse
up your home with all styles of innocent
mirth and gather up in your children's
nature a reservoir of exuberance that will
pDur down refreshing streams when life
gets parched, and the dark days come,
and the light* go out, and the laughter la
smothered into a sob.

First, last nnd all the time have Christ
in your home. Julius Cresar calmed the
fears of an affrighted boatman who was
rowing in a stream uysnymp, oo long as

Ctesar is with you iu the same boat, nc
harm can happen." And whatever storm
of adversity or bereavement or poverty
may strike your home, all is well us lon^
as you have Christ tbe King on board
Make your home so farreaebing in its influencethat down to the last moment o<>
your children's life you may hold then;
with a heavenly charm. At seventy-si-i
years of ago tbe Demosthenes of tnt
American Senate lay dying at Washington.Imean Henry" Cluy, of Kentucky
His pnstor sat at his bedside, and "the old
man eloqueut," after a long and exciting
public life, transatlantic and cisatlantic
was back again in the 9cenej o:
his boyhood, and lie kept saying it
his dream over and over again, "Mj
mother, mother, mother!" May the parentalinfluence we exert be not only poten<
tial, but holy, and so the home on earth be
the vestibule of our home in heaven, ir
which place may wo nil meet.father
mother, son, daughter, brother, sister
grandfather, grandmother and grandchild
and the entire Kronp of precious ones, o:
whom we must say in the words of trans
porting Charles Wesley:
One family we dwell in him.
One church above, beneath,

Though now div ded by the stream.
The narrow stream of death;

One army of the living God,
To His command we bow;

Part of tbe i-ost l ave crossed the flood
And part are crossing now.

THE BIBLE IN ENCLANQ.
A I.ad in London Who Never Heard o,

l1.A

An incident occurred in n Lomlor
' ourt the otbfr day which shows bow
it is possibh for a child to remain in ignoruncoof the Scriptures. The case dealt witt
the appearance of h boy of ten before tlx
Coroner to give evidence, and this is whai
happened: I
Coroner Langliam."Do you know whnl

it means to speak the truth, my boy?'
[The little fellow save no answer, bul
looked round Irigbtened.] "Do you go t<
5-chool?" ;
The Hoy (quickly)."Yup, sir."
The Coroner."What do you go toschoo:

for?"
The Boy."Co? I 'as to."
Til,, f'nrnnfir."Voir Liut what do thCV

tench you?"
The Boy."Sums nnd lessons, and lots 'ej

flufjs."
'l'lie Coroner."But don't they tench you

the Bible?'' ^

The Boy."The Bible.whnt's that?"
The Coroner."Haven't you ever seen oj

heard ot the Bible?" j
Tho Boy."No, sir."
The Coroner -"I am afraid this lad's evi ;

donee cannot be taken, as his educntlot t

appeurs sadly at fault." }
t

Protectant Converts in Inriin. j
Frotettnnt missions In India ami Cbinn i

claim 4,000,000 converts, the work being 1
carried on l>y OCOO missionaries. i

There p.ru now about three hundred nnc <
fifty Dublic libraries in Great Britain

' £ '

c >

GOD'S MESSAGE TO MAN.
PREGNANT THOUCHTS FROM THE
WORLD'S CREATEST PROPHETS,

The "Roue and Crown" . IleartB Broken
Throngh Happlneim.A Cog in God'*
Machinery . What the Hereafter Hai
in Store.The Koll Call of the Lamb.

[On the night of April 17, 1899, tho fishing
schooner "Eliza" of Beverly was lo9t, with
olowon r\t V»of nrarn r\T\ thfl H rpftH 4kRn'ftA find
Crown Shoal," ten miles due east from Nantucket.]
Beverly's bells rang sweet and clear,
Far blown across the bay,

The morn her stanchest fishing boat
Set sail at break of day.

And up and down the brown old wharves,
And from the echoing main,

Swelled loud the shouts of them that sailed
To come not back again.

Before the freshening western winds
Sbe sped with swelling sail;"

And, though her brave' crew knew it not,
Death was the helmsman pale.

Tnat very night, though stars shone bright,
And lulledthe storm king's breath,

Clad in her snowy Tobes she went,
A bride unto her death.

0 "Rose and Crown," accursed shoal,
Nantucket's demon fell,

How hard a bed thy sea-swept flints!
How sad the tales they tell!

Strong is thy name, thou seething shoal,
Now passed from lip to lip,

Thou burial-place of fearless men
And many a gallant ship.

Thy Rose doth pierce with sharpest thorn
Those whom thy waves draw down;

But since through thee brave souls And
peace, »

Endless shall be thy Crown!
.William Hale, in Zion's Herald.

Hearts Broken Through Happiness.
The law of straight things is just to let

them grow; they will grow straight. The
law of crooked things must be to break and
readjust them: otherwise the more growth,
the more crookedness for ever. Growth foi
the straight things, breakage and readjustmentfor the crooked things.these are the
two treatments....God never breaks a humanlife or spirit just for the sake of breakInn(+. 17a qIutovo hoc on nHiastt tlnmufimoa

uu ai n i»j>? uuu «*u wvjvvn (.jvsiaj vt*

perhaps oftenest, His object.the stoppageof a life that It may begin anew,
and begin better.can be accomplished onlj
through the agency of suffering. The blow
has to fall; the fortune that a man leaned
against so that he leaned away from God
bas to break down, the child that t^fmothei
clung to so that she would not see her
Saviour has to be carried in its coffin outsidethe bouse door, before the broken heart
is willing to strike straight for Ood. But
are hearts never broken by blessings? Does
the sun, with its still and steady mercy,
work no chemical changes more gracious
and more permanent than the wild winds
accomplish? The storm sweeps in some
night across your garden, and in the morning.lo! it bas wrenched and re-shaped the
great tree and snapped a hundred little
flowers from their stems; but the real
power there Is nothing to the majesty which
through the summer days the sun that woke
no sleeping insect in the grass was drawing ,

into shape the vast arms of forest
giants and carving oat the beauty of
the roses' leaves. I believe that much of
the best piety of the world is ripened, not
under -orrow, but under joy. At any rate,
we ought not to talk as if only sorrow
brought conversion. There is a grace for
happy people, too. Blessed is the soul that
for very happiness is broken and contrite,
turns away from its sins, and goes to Jesus
with the spontaneous aud unselfish love of
gratitude..Phillips Brooks. i

A Cog in God'i Machinery.
God has chosen to work out His designs

not in spite of you, but through you, and
where you fail there He halts. "Almighty
God needs you !".what a change that summonsgives in all one's estimate of himself
and his duty. It might seem a small thing
to yon to let your isolated or ineffective little
life run to waste or to harm,- but to run the
risk of standing in the way of the mighty
purposes or uou ana ninaering in any degreethe vast mechanism of creation.that
is a thought of Indescribable solemnity. It
is as if some great factory, where the looms
go weaving with their leaping shuttles the
millions of yards of cloth'. one> little thread
should snap, and the whole vast mechanism
should stop abruptly kst the single flaw
should mar the entire work..F. Q. Peabody,D. D.

What the Hereafter Has in Store.
"I shall go to Him," was the sob and solaceof David's broken heart in the very

moment when he gave vent to the correspondingthought of anguish.'-Hoshall not
return to me." That blighted flower would
not only r>--bloom in the garden of immortalitv.but he would see it. recocrnize it. love
it, as his own. His comforting soliloquy i3
not: '"I shall co to heaven, where I know the
spirit of my child somewhere is. though all
trace of the dear earthly face and form be
denied;" but "I shall go to him; and the
thought will prove more- to me than the
dearest, most cherished jewel in my crown.
I shall go to him. where the silver cord of
parental love shall no more be loosed nor
the golden bowl broken.''.Rev. J. It. Macduff,D. D.

The Roll Call of the Lamb,
A ltussian soldier, after having performed

feats of great vulor lay dying upon the field
of battle. His comrades githered around
him, willing to afford him such help as could
be given him in his last moments. As his
life was fast ebbing out, he said, "I have
but one request; answer to my name at roll- {
call." Though more than forty years have
passed siuce then, and all his old comrades
are dead, his, name remains upon the' roll
and is still answered to by some living memberof that imperial regiment. Earthly enrollmentsmay be lost or destroyed, earthly
honors may fade and our names may be forgottenhere, but. if onco recorded upon the
Lamb's Book of Life, they will be answered
to through ull eternity..ltav. John W. Bayers.

Kelnforccmentg to the Struggling;.
God helps us in numberless ways, but

His help is ai<o in response, not to ourap-
peal from the lips, but to that cry of the
heart which comes when one is making his
own struggle and lighting his own battle
as best he can. He sends His reinforcemerrs not to the commander who, crying
for aid, flees before the enemy, but to him
who hotly contests every inch of the ground.
and who has a right, therefore, to call for
help..Lyman Abbott.

He may leave you long without succor. ]
He may allow you to toil against a tempes-
tuous sea until the fourth watch o( the
night. He may seem silent and austere,
tarrying two days still in the same place, a?

if careless of the dying Lazarus. He may
allow your prayers to accumulate like unopenedletters on the table of an absent '

friend. But at last he will say: "O man. 0
woman, great is thy faith; be it unto thee

i<» » i? T» ....c
even us iuuu »m. .no. ^. u. .uv;v>. .

n
L

One thing alono my heart requires.one c

gleam of living light amid the ashes and 1

gloom; that into iny cell of humiliation the |J
flood of divine pity should break and keep "

aglow the openings of eternal hope, and 0

fUPtain the hidden strength of an everla^t- 1

lug love..James Martineau.

When God says Yes. He do<>s it without v

grudging. When (iod says No, th^re is a f
blessing Itehintl .Congreg'atioriRlist. t

t
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1 Child in an A»yluui Founded by Hi* '

Grandmother.
J«ime9 Hague, seven years old, is an Innateof the Protestant Orphan Asylum at

tfetrark, N. J. He is a grandson 0f Mrs. a

rames Hague, who was one of the founders "
ind flrst trustees of the Institution. Her P
lame is chisellcd on a memorial tablet in ®

:he hall of the asylum. Her husband was "

i wealthy iron manufacturer. His son, I'
rames Hague, married a Hackensaek girl, 1

:wen y-four years old, while Hnguo was
sixty. Both became dissipated. A fortune
)f *100,000 left to Haguo by his father was

squandered. Haijue aud "his wife died re:ently.Their boy was seat to tHe asylum. Q

THE SABBATH SCHOOL* ^
INTERNATIONAL LESSON COMMENTS- M

FOR JULY 30.

Subject: Daniel in the Den of Lloaa*. 5
Daniel TiM 10-28.Golden Text: "IBt "V

Lord la Thy Keeper," Psalmt cxxi., 5. £u
Commentary on the Leaaou.

Commentary..Connecting Links. Dan»
lei's enemies knew that he was accustomed A
to pray to hi» God, and they were assured
that no decree and no danger could stop A
bim; and by foul means tbey could secure
bis sentence to be placed in the den of lions- -h
He was faithful to the king, yet he still waft 'yM
Joithful to bis Ood; and because of bift-,,3
honesty he stood in the way of their dis- "'f?honestgains, for tbey made their position*
a means of wealth. Daniel would tolerate- -J.
no injustice, either to tbe subjects or tbd- a
king. His character was a constant n~ a

proof. Tbey persuaded tbe king to make tk
decree that no one should ask a favor of

Godor of man except of tbe king himself ;
for a month, on penalty of being castamong II
tbe lions. The laws were such among the- M
Persians that when once passed with tb» J
usual formalities, tbe king could not vs
change them at his own will.

10. "When Daniel knew that the writing
was signed." Apd that therefore the power :5}a
of udvrsing tbe king ugainst It was taken. :%
from him. "His windows being open towardJerusalem." This was not an act-'of -J
superstition, but a recognition of God'fr."1
promise to Solomon (1 Kings viii., 36-4*)- ,)
who had in his prayer at the dedication
the temple entreated God to hear the prayersof those who might be in strange land* ,

or in captivity when they should tarn thefr
faces toward their own land and city an<t
the temple.

11. "These men assembled and found ;'4
Daniel praying." The spy system wastrel} J
organized among tbe Medo-Persians. They 'rt
came, perhaps, under pretense of businea* ^
at the time they knew to be bis usaai hour
of devotion.

18. "Daniel regardeth not thee." Tbfc» Jl
accusers do not mention the high official .>j
station of Daniel and bis Intimate official J
relations with the king, bat merely refer to m
bis foreign birth in order that they may -H
thereby bring his conduct under the suspl- j
clon of being a political act of rebellion 'fjM
against the royal authority. '

14. "Sore displeased.* Vexed at thus be- JB
ing overreached; for he' saw that it wa*r«9|
nmlty toward Daniel and not anxiety for 33

the maintenance of his authority which I
had led to the plot. I

15. "Know. 0 king." Their tone wa* Jjflmasterful now, for they felt able to cott-f$£
pel the king to work their will. Kings ar»
the slaves of their flatterers. I

16. "They brought Daniel." Accordlrip-jgffl
to Orientals custom the sentence was car- - J
ried out on the evening of the same day ,
In which the accusation was-qtad,e. I

17. "8ealed it." In the days when very. I
few could read or write, signets were used
instead of writing the name. The sealing- J
was done by the king and bis lords so that J
neither of them could interfere to aid or 39
injure jjhmei wuuuui u ueiug kuuwu.

18. "Passed the night fasting." Th
soul of the pleasurw-loviDg king was so- 'j
stirred that he had do care for table or |
harem. His grief was greatly increased.
by his consciousness that this evil cam» 'X
from his own weakness and sin.

19. "Wentihhaste." A strange spectaclfr.tfj
for a monarch of the world thus tc be at- v

tending upon a condemned servant of God_ 3
Yet the king had never appeared to such a. t

good advantage.
20. "Lamentable voice." Deeply dfs-',.'i

tressed and in an agony of anxiety. H» A
cried out between hope and fear. "Set- ^
vant ofthe living God." Darius borrowed $
this phrase from Daniel; God extorting- U;
from an idolator a confession of the truth"Isthy God able?" Full of concern, yet "*s
trembles to ask the question, fearing to ><

answered with the roaring of the liOns after' <,
more prey.

21. "O king, live forever." The common S
» i- J J 1 i*3

Baiutauon in aaurnnBiug a jliuk. iu«r

might be more than mere form in this, j,
Daniel mlRht have Indulged io anger, at 4
the king but did not. HLs sole thought
was that Ood's glory had been set forth '<
In his deliverance. J

22. "My God hath sent His ansrel." Daii- f;
iel had company in the den of lions. There
was no music nor gladnest. in tho palaoe^^
but celestial joy in the Inte rcourse between *
Daniel and the angel in the den. Daniel :)
takes care to ascribe his deliverance to th» :i
living God, that be may not be confounded. j
with the false gods of the heathen. H»,:3
speaks of the angel as God's lnstrumeflp,; *
not tbe author of His deliverance. Th»
same bright and glorious being that wa»'^
seen with the Hebrews in the flerv famap®
had visited Daniel. "Shut tbe liom*"^'
mouths." Made them peaceable com- -J
panions and harmless as doves. This woa ?
a new and wonderful experience for Daniel.He delighted to relate it to tbe king, a
whose voice betrayed his agony. "Before >0
him Innocencv was found in me." By tbS» $
wonderful deliverance Daniel learned bow j
God estimated faithfulness, and how He lit
pleased to reward it. God had shown '

Daniel that,Ills disobedience to a heathen
kipg was not sin. He bad been faithful in j
what he believed to be right and In th» >

test God declared him innocent by hi»
wonaeriui aeuverance. ceiuie iu«nuiv

I done no hurt." Daniel had been misrepresentedbefore the king as having evil de- ;
Bigns against his authority, but to the king
himself Daniel declares he could not b® 1

guilty of such designs when he was faith- ^
ful to his God. It was rather true of th» .

governors that they were planning hart to
the king, to rob him of his best friend and
most efficient officer.

23. "The king was exceeding glad.'^aj
That the evil consequences of his folly bud *

been warded off; that his best counselor
was left to stand at the head of hta government."Commanded that they should tnk»
Daniel out." The king was no longer underduty to keep Daniel In the deD. "Becausebe believed in his God." In His
power and love and faithfulness; because
be confided in Him for protection while hfr
lived in obedience to His commandments^ ,

TOWN OWNED BY ROCKEFELLER.
Ho I'racticallT Cornea Into PoiReulon oi !

tlie Entire Cltv of Everett, Wash.

John D. Rockefeller did not go to tho
Northwest for mere pleasure. The resignationof General Manmrer ttrownell, of the»
Everett Land Company, at Everett, Wasb.r
was part of a programme arranged by Mr.
Rockefeller to «et control of the Everett H
Land Company witti its 43,000,000 or $4,- H
D00,000 worth of property. The fuct cam® "H
to the surface in a suit filed in tho Federal
Court at Seattle, by the Central Trust Com- H
puny of New Yorlc City, to foreclose a H
mortgage for 11,500,000 against the land H
company. Mr. Rockefeller own this mort- H
gage and by foreclosing it he will com* in- H
to possession of the property. H
The act, taken in connection with the H

recent move in foreclosing n mortgage
against the Monte Crlsto mines and con:entrator,which property Ills represonta- H
tlve purchased for $375,000, prnctically
makes Mr. Rockefeller tbe landlord of

~ jnnr\ |A. Hi
ILVerolt, WHO. its oi/w ur *uuu pc\jyiu *v* mm

tenants. Tbe mcfrtjjage covers nearly -fefl
Bverythlng wltbln tbe towa limits, bosldeat
thousands of ncr^s (u the country,

A BLOOD-CJRDLINC SPECTACLE,
llrcaa Bear Tears Hli Trainer to Plecatf H

Before a Vuit Multitude.
A blood-curdling scene was witnessed at

it. Petersburg, Russia, a few days aco, by
vast multitude nt the opening of the

[leyburg circus Just as Charles Pattir
be famous animal trainer, was making'
eady to perform his star feat In a cage- «^H|
tiled with wild animals, one of the beastsr
giant bear, suddenly refused to do hl»

onster's bidding.
A lash from Pattl infuriated the bear,

ebich threw the trainer on thu floor of th»
age, and, aft^r rendering him unconsclou*
«rlth his paws, begun to tear pieces of
lesb from his body, amid screams of ter- |H
or from ths spectators.
The circn» attendants rushed in with iron H|

>ars, but t.iey could not save the life of

Another trainer jumped in the cage, and
iftcr lassoing the bear, shot him in th® H
iresenco of tbs uwonla.

Sliah a Fliyalcal Wreck. HB
A Russian officer, who has just arrived BB

t L'cbastopol from Teheran, reports that flfl
tie Shah of Persia is a prisouer in hit flfl
alnce aod a physical and mental wreck,
[o i.« never seen outside of hi« palace, antf
etakes childish delight in the new tele* HB
hones which have been d'ucoi In hi* yai
" EManufactures Artificial Coal.
A workman n.arr.ed Montncr Hvlnff fn
[anaheim, Baden, bas saecee 'ai la manu- R^B\cturing artificial coal from earth and
lineral substances. |M


